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Chapter 1 - Jason

Try as I might, I could never keep my neighbor Ms. Monroe out of my fantasies. She’d been living next door for a while, and every time I got a glimpse of her I fell more in love.

We didn’t know too much about her, and she rarely came outside or conversed. My mother told me that she was a widow, and that her husband passed away right before she moved in. It made me feel bad for her, especially because I never saw anyone else come or go. I had no way of knowing if she had any children or relatives, but none of them ever seemed to visit her.

I waved every time I saw her, smiling wide and trying to catch her attention. She would occasionally wave back, but would rarely smile. Most of the time when I saw her, she was out front watering the plants or collecting her mail.

That’s when I developed an infatuation with her. It was hard to tell how old she was exactly, but at least 20 or 25 years older than me. I was eighteen, but I didn’t mind the age gap at all. The truth is, it actually turned me on more knowing how far apart we were in age.

But I didn’t know how to talk to her, or how to flirt with her to let her know I was interested. It probably wouldn’t do me any good either way, despite her being way older than me, she was still out of my league.

I wasn’t the only one who took notice of our gorgeous neighbor and her long, shapely legs. I’d actually overheard my father and his friend Ralph talking about her, about how badly they wanted to fuck her. My buddy Chris from down the street caught one glimpse of her and was instantly smitten.

“Does she live there? Holy shit, she’s hot.” he said.

“Yeah. I know.” I said, watching her cleavage bounce in her sports bra as she strode back towards her front door.

“She’s such a woman. Look at her tits.”

“I know, dude.” I said. Long portions of my days were spent trying to think up some clever way to introduce myself, and when that failed, I’d resort to masturbating relentlessly to thoughts of all the things I wanted to do to her.

At one point in the summer, Ms. Monroe took to sunbathing in her backyard. She wore tiny little string bikinis, usually thongs, and tops that barely covered her nipples. I wore my binoculars around my neck, holding them up with my left hand while my right hand went to town. Our upstairs bathroom had a little window that looked out over her backyard, and rest assured, if she was laying out, I was in there.

“Yummy red toes.” I said, slowly inching all the way up her long legs. “What is that?” as soon as I noticed a bulge in her crotch, she flipped over, completely side-tracking the thought. Her hips were as wide as her waist was small, and her cheeks were perfectly shaped bubbles.

Something had to give. I had to meet her. No matter what.

It was summer vacation, and I had nothing but time. She rarely if ever left the house, mostly just to pick up groceries or do little errands like that. Even though I couldn’t think of some exact way to start talking to her, I had the advantage of proximity.

After plenty of plotting, I decided to make my own garden right across from hers so I could time it up to where we watered the plants at the same time. I figured it would allow me to make small talk, and slowly grow a rapport with her.

That first day was all work, and I spent a good portion of my meager savings to purchase everything I needed. After digging a bunch of holes, and filling them back in with the various plants I’d purchased and some good fertile soil and fertilizer, I transferred the mulch I’d purchased one wheel barrow at a time. Ms. Monroe didn’t come outside that day, but I knew I had a perfect excuse built in going forward for each time she did.


Chapter 2 - Kendra Monroe

I’d managed to keep myself locked in my own house each time I’d gone into heat since my husband passed away, but I knew that it wasn’t going to work again. My cycles had subsided greatly as I’d grown older, yet they were still there, and every bit as powerful as ever during their peak.

`As a Futanari woman, I’d long been in control of such things thanks to my husband. Whenever I went into heat, he’d lock me in the room and only enter if he was ready to pin me down and fuck me until I’d had my fill.

After he passed, I got a new house and made sure it had the capabilities of keeping me locked inside, but each time grew more difficult. The last time I’d gone into heat, I’d decided enough was enough. Years had passed since Brent died, and I still had needs.

Dating was off the table, as I didn’t want to start off or take up something serious with another man. Sex was another thing entirely, as I was craving a hard cock inside me like never before. I’d never gone years before, and I was finally losing my ability to force myself inside. I knew that the next time I went into heat, something intense was going to happen.

I tried my best to keep to myself, to not be noticed by anyone else in my neighborhood. As my cycle approached, I became much more interested in what men were surrounding me. There were plenty of men my age on the same block, but they were all married. Once I was in heat, I wouldn’t care about that, but as it were, I wanted to cause as little marital damage as possible while mating.

That’s when I noticed Jason, the eighteen year old boy next door. Normally, I wouldn’t prey on a younger mate, but he was the most readily available option and the most interested. He may have thought that he was being slick, but it was plain as day. And honestly, I found it charming.

The way he would peer at me through his bathroom window every time I laid out. I guess he thought I couldn’t see him, but my sunglasses are prescription and I could see him just fine. It provided a little thrill for me, to know that such a young man was still getting his kicks from spying on me.

His next step was to build a garden directly next to mine, and then miraculously show up to water the plants at the same time that I did each day.

“Hi, how are you?” he asked.

“I’m well.”

“I’m Jason. I’m your neighbor.”

“I’m Kendra. Nice to meet you.” I said. This happened twice a day almost every day, and it never went too much further.

“It’s a nice day out.” he said. Or when he was feeling more emboldened, “I like your top.”

“Thanks.” I said. “It’s a sports bra.”

“Yeah. It looks good on you, that’s all.” he said.

“Do you have a girlfriend?” I asked, humoring him.

“No ma’am. I mean, no. I don’t. Most of the girls my age aren’t really mature enough for me.” he said, puffing up his chest and standing tall.

“Really? You should try dating older women.” I said.

“Yeah, I think you’re right.”

“Anyway, have a good one.” I said, finishing up my plants and heading inside with a smirk. The closer I got to my cycle, the more adorable he became to me. I started being able to smell his pheromones, and sense his horniness.


Chapter 3 - Jason

For a while there, I didn’t feel like I was making much progress. After I introduced myself and got on a first name basis with her, things sorted stalled out. Again, I simply wasn’t sure how to escalate with her because of our age difference. I was kind of scared.

What if I made some slick pass at her, and then she went and told my mother? She’d be furious, and then I’d have to explain why I was hitting on a woman that was the same age or older than her.

In the meantime, I made sure to get as many pushups, pullups, and situps in as humanly possible. I wanted her to see me as a man, and to notice my muscles. I’m not sure what I said that made her start to take notice of me, but one day she asked me if I had a girlfriend, and then told me that I should date older women. If that wasn’t a sign, then I didn’t know what was.

It wasn’t long after that before her behavior toward me changed in a big way.

“Hey handsome.” she said, taking notice when I stepped outside to join her watering the plants.

“Hey you.” I said, wearing my newest cutoff t-shirt to showcase my gains. It wasn’t a huge transformation, but I was toning up.

“Look at you mister muscle man.” she said, staring straight at me and crossing over from her side of the property line to mine for the first time.

“Oh. I’ve just been working out, bodyweight stuff like pushups mostly.” I said, adding a slight flex to my arms.

“Well, it’s paying off.” she said, squeezing my arm in her soft hand. “I always kind of looked at you like a boy, but now I can see that you’re turning into a man.”

“Thanks, you too.” I said.

“What?”

“Woman, I mean. You look like a woman.” I said, actively blowing it. Luckily, I coaxed a giggle out of her.

“You’re cute.”

“Thanks. Where are you going?” I asked, staring at her ass as she turned to walk away.

“I’m going home.” she said.

“We could hang out sometime, if you want. Just the two of us.” I said. The timing might have been terrible, but I had to at least try.

“Me and you? All alone?” she asked.

“Yeah. I mean, or with friends.” I said, willing to take anything.

“You’re a naughty boy. Well, since you’re so much younger than me, and I don’t want people talking, it might be best if we kept it a secret when we hang out.” she said. Instantly, I could feel my heart racing.

“Yeah. Okay.”

“How about Friday night? Maybe come over at 10 o’clock.” she said.

“Okay. Yeah. Cool. See ya then.” I said.

“Jason? When you come over, come around the back and I’ll let you in.”

“Yes ma’am. I mean, okay. Yeah.” I said. As soon as she was out of sight, I started pumping my fists. All the work had paid off, I was this close to seducing my sexy milf neighbor. I celebrated that night with an oven pizza and some video games.


Chapter 4 - Kendra

The next day was rough, and I tried to convince myself to cancel my rendezvous with Jason. He was less than half my age, and he had no idea what he was getting into. No idea.

By this point, I could feel that my cycle was coming into effect. I could make it through the night, but I’d be in full on heat by Friday morning.

It wasn’t much different from usual, except that I had every intention of doing something about it. Instead of prepping the house days in advance to keep me locked in, I left it be. There was a deep carnal itch that needed relief, and I planned on using the neighbor boy to scratch it over and over again.

I told myself that it was better than being a homewrecker. It also helped that I had a mate in mind, instead of letting myself go out while in such a depraved state. By the time Friday afternoon rolled around, I was fit to be tied.

All I could think about was cock, and bending over to take it without protection. I could only imagine the sensation of a hot cock pumping me full of sticky seed, as it’d been too long since the last time to remember it accurately.

It struck me that Jason didn’t know my secret, and wasn't aware that I was Futanari. I wondered if it would throw him off, or if he, like most of the other men I’d encountered throughout my life, would be extra turned on by it.

My dick would often turn hard for hours while I was in heat, but it was my pussy that ached for pressure above all else. My reproductive instincts were in hyper drive, eagerly seeking the fertile young seed of a young man like Jason.

The tables were turned on that day, as it was me peeking out the window for a glimpse of him. The minutes ticked by slowly, and I jerked off multiple times in a vain attempt to relieve my libido.

I went outside around 7:45, same as always to water the plants. Instead of my usual attire, I wore booty shorts and a micro bikini top in order to entice him.

“Oh, hey.” he said, taking notice of my outfit. “Wow.”

“Hey Jason? I had something come up later, would you want to come over now?” I asked, completely unable to control my urges. I knew that we were in public, and that the neighbors could be watching, but I wanted to tackle him right there and start grinding my wet pussy all over his face.

“Uhm, yeah. Let me just, ugh, give me a minute.” he said, a bit flummoxed.

“I’ll be out back waiting for you.” I said.

“Awesome, see you in a minute.” he said, rushing inside.


Chapter 5 - Jason

Holy shit, holy shit, holy shit. My mind was racing as I sprinted up to my room. I thought I still had a couple hours, but now she wanted me over there now. My parents were both home, and thought I was leaving to go to my friend Michael’s house to hang out and spend the night. But I wasn’t supposed to be leaving until 9.

My plan was to drive around the block and park my car so that no one could see it, then walk back over and sneak into Kendra’s backyard. So I looked up the movie times, and made up a lie that we were going to hit a movie first and took off.

I hopped into the shower, quickly lathering myself with body wash before rinsing, drying, and putting some new clothes on. The entire time, I was in a rush and felt like I might be blowing the opportunity of a lifetime. I brushed my teeth, and then ran down to my car and took off down the street.

“Where to park? Where to park?” I asked, searching for a nice hidden spot. As soon as I found one, I got out of my car and started jogging back towards her house. By the time I made it there, I was sweating profusely and out of breath. So much for a shower.

After a couple minutes catching my breath and clearing my mind, I popped a breath mint and made sure my parents weren’t looking when I walked around the side of the house.

“Finally.” she said, her voice making me flinch.

“Oh, shit. I didn’t see you.” I said, smiling.

“You see me now, do you want me?” she asked. Kendra had removed her shorts, and was sitting in a lounge chair wearing only her bikini.

“You look so good in a bikini.” I said, dragging my eyes along her perfect body. I’d pictured her in this scenario so many times before, but I noticed something a little off. There was a bulge in her bottoms that I couldn’t take my eyes off of.

“Now you know my secret. I’m Futanari.” she said, pulling her bottoms to the side and allowing her massive cock to flop out.

“Oh.” I said, ogling her. I’d never seen a cock that size in my life, not even in pornos, let alone attached to a gorgeous woman.

“Do you know about Futanari women?” she asked.

“A little bit.”

“Does it turn you on?” she asked.

“Yeah.” I said, standing frozen a few feet in front of her as she began to rub herself up and down her length.

“Good boy. I’m in heat, and I figured you could help me out.” she said.

“Oh.” I said, unable to say much else. It wasn’t what I’d expected, but it was also so novel and intriguing. I’d spent my fair share of time down the Futanari rabbithole, but I was never sure if they were real or not. Women with both reproductive organs, who went into heat and became completely unable to control themselves.

“Come here. I won’t bite.” she said, motioning for me to approach her. There was a hunger in her eyes, a sensuality in her vocal tone I’d never heard before. I walked over to her chair, and sat down beside her.

“Can I kiss you?” I asked, feeling nervous beyond my wildest expectations.

“You better do more than that.” she said, grabbing hold of my shirt and yanking me to her. It was less of a kiss and more of her shoving her tongue into my mouth. “Mmm…” she moaned, aggressively groping me while swirling her tongue around in my mouth.

“Mmm…” I moaned back, finally kissing the object of my obsession. I’d waited so long and it was finally happening.

“My bedroom. Now.” she said, standing up and keeping a firm hold of the front of my shirt. I followed along as she dragged me inside, and slammed the sliding door shut behind us. Before we took one step toward her bedroom, she pushed me down on my knees and began rubbing her cock, balls, and pussy all over my face. “Lick it, worship it.”

“Yes.” I said, sucking on everything that made its way past my eager mouth. I’d had sex before, but never anything like this. There was something animalistic about it, something completely unhinged about Ms. Monroe’s behavior.

“Good boy, lick mommy’s clit.” she said, holding up her balls and pressing my face against her. Her wetness tasted sweet, and I slurped away at it in a state of arousal that was overwhelming. Before I knew it, she was dragging me down the hallway to her bedroom. “Now you’re going to fuck me.” she said, ripping off her bikini and climbing into her bed on all fours.

“Yes ma am.” I said, getting naked as quickly as I could and then hopping into bed with her. My rational brain had completely shut off, and all I could think about was extracting as much physical pleasure as I possibly could from the hottest woman I knew.


Chapter 6 - Kendra

It had been so fucking long. I needed his cock, and I needed it throbbing inside me without protection. All of my instincts flared up, and I remembered just how delightfully depraved it was being in heat with a willing mate.

“You’re so hot.” he said, climbing up behind me. I immediately reached down between my legs, taking hold of his cock and shoving it inside my hole.

“That. That’s what I need.” I said, backing it up against him to take every inch. There was something different about the way a cock hits when you’re in heat, and every thrust sent pleasure rippling through me.

“Oh my God, how are you so tight?” he asked, driving his hips against me.

“Ahhhh! Yes! Fuck yes, fuck you’re mommy’s little hole. Cum inside my little fuck hole and make me pregnant!” I said, feeling myself quickly approaching my first climax. “Ugh!”

“Fuck!” he grunted, continuing to increase his pace. The sound of his pelvis slapping my ass filled the room, and I was literally screaming for him to empty himself inside me. “It’s so good.”

“It’s your hole. That’s your little breeding hole. Show me what a big man you are, show me that you own me. Claim my hole. Breed it!” I shouted, rhythmically bouncing against his thrusts.

“I’m gonna cum!”

“Yes! Leave it in, leave it in my little fuckhole. Fuck my cunt.” I grunted, saying the dirtiest things without hesitation.

“Ugh!” he couldn’t hold on, and I felt him seizing inside me.

“Good boy.” I whimpered, squeezing my pelvic muscles around his dick as he pumped me full of his baby batter. I continued riding out my orgasm on him from behind after he’d finished, before collapsing onto the bed face first.

“Oh my God.” he said, gasping for breath and staring up at the ceiling. A wide smile formed across his face. I flipped over onto my back, and began clenching my pussy and watching as the excess cum dribbled out. I scooped it up with my finger and licked it off, savoring the taste of his fertile seed. I could smell his virility.


Chapter 7 - Jason

She was so horny that it seemed like she was on drugs, but I knew it was because she was in heat. I had no clue that she was Futanari, or what I was walking into when I snuck over to her house. After I’d finished, I felt satisfied, but not her. She wanted more.

It started with her burying her face between my cheeks, and lapping away at my asshole like it was caked with a superior alternative to sugar.

“Oh!” I squealed uncontrollably, almost ashamed at how much I was enjoying the sensation.

“That’s my little asshole.” she said, spitting on it before digging back in for more. It felt like she was making out with my asshole, and all I could do was grip the sheets and hold on. It didn’t take long before my cock grew hard again, and she sat down onto it.

“Fuck.” I said, leaning forward to suckle at her surprisingly perky nipples.

“I love it Jason, I love your hard cock.” she moaned, making her tits bounce up and down in my face as she rode me. Everything about her turned me on, and by the third time I was cumming inside of her, I felt like I was actually in love with her.

She had the best of every world, and she was so much more experienced than me. She let me do things no other girl had let me do, and did things no other girl had done to me. And from an aesthetic standpoint, she couldn’t have been more perfect.

I sucked on every one of her pretty little toes, I licked her asshole and worshiped her cock. I even let her cum in my mouth, which got out of control quickly. Futanari women cum bucket loads, and I found that out the hard way as she blasted semen down my throat like I was bonging a beer.

My penis had no more feeling left by the time we had our last session at five in the morning, and I passed out hard afterwards. It was as if she’d sucked me dry of every nutrient in my body, and I woke up dehydrated and disoriented.

Kendra was still flexible enough to place her ankles behind her head, a trick she used to seduce me into another fuck session in the morning. I felt like my heart might explode at any moment, as the intensity and intimacy of the sex continued to escalate each and every time.

“I love you. I love you Jason.” she moaned, while I fucked her as hard as she could and stared into her eyes. “I love you so much.”

“I love you.” I whimpered as I climaxed inside her, completely ignoring every risk that we were taking. Finally, I was able to sneak away from her while she took a nap and made it back to my car. I pulled back into my house and acted like nothing had happened.

I didn’t see Kendra again for several days, but she haunted my thoughts. By the time she emerged, I joined her at the gardens to water our plants.

“Hey.” I said.

“Hey.” she said, grinning. “Thank you so much. I needed that.”

“Yeah, no problem. Thank you, it was amazing. You aren’t pregnant are you?” I asked.

“I am.” she said.

“What are we going to do?”

“I think we’ll figure it out.” she said. “You’re my mate now. I’m going to keep you.”
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